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May it Pleaſe your Royal Highneſs. 


NS I have had the Honour to lay all the ſcve- 


Rik: 
7 4 2 / 


ral Pieces here collected, in their Order at 
Your Royal Fect, And that with a Good- 
xe) B ncls ſo peculiar to your Sclt, you have been 

pleas d to Accept the fame ; notwithſtanding 
the meaneſꝶ and misfortunes of the humble Author, Lam 
encouraged to Preſent them a ſecond Time in the form 
of a Collection. 

I have made it my conſtant Endeavour, Madam, thro 
this latter Stage of Life, and tho' opprefied with Years In- 

firmitics and Diſaſters, to ſpread the Glorics of His Majctiy, 
and all his Royal Family, and of your ROYAL HIGH- 
NE in Particular,thro' the World; and tho I am neither 
a Prophet or a Poct, yet as a loyal and faithful Subject, 
I have ſhewed my Zeal, and have even ſaid thoſe Things 
beforchand which have ſince come to pals; and which 1 
ain ſatisfied will yet come to paſs, of the wonders of Suc- 
ceſs, and the glorious Advantages, which the wiſe and 
e Conduct of His Majeſty will be always attend- 
d with. 

Heaven, Madam, has not rais d his Majeſty tothe Throne 
for ſmall and ordinary Things, and he does not add ſuch 
daily Succeſſes without Proſpect of more; it is Decreed a- 
bove, and muſt be Recorded below, that the Glory of 
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| Great Brittain, and of King GEORG Es Reign, is yet 


to be greater, than all that was in the World before him. 
| Your ROYAL HIGHNESS adds to the Luſtre, by the 
brightneſs of your juſt Character, and che moſt Illuſtrious 
Succeſſion of Royal Branches, that ever Grac'd a Throne. 
May your Joys encreaſe; your Poſterity flouriſh; the 
glorious PRINCE in whoſe Arms you are Happy, and to 
whoſe Embraces you are a Blefling, riſe in Luſtre, as he 
is illuſtrious in Merit; and may the Britiſb Empire grow 
formidable to the World under his Auſpicious Goyern- 
ment, when he ſhall (tho late) appcar to be, as he really 


is, the only Perſon qualified in Heroick Vertue, to ſuc- 


ceed the glorious, the immortal King G EO RGE. 


So Prays, 
May it pleaſe your Royal Highneſs 
Dur moſt Humble and Obedient 
: Servant, 
Alexander Brand 
75 
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Shall quite Unrooft the bloody Neſt at Horn. 


(2) LD 

To Her Royal Highneſs the PRINGCHEsS of 

W A . E 8, on ibe Aani verſity of ber Binth- | 
Day, the Firſt of March, 1724-63. 

By Sir Alexander Brand of Brandficld, Knight, 


AIL Happy Princeſs Glory of our Iſle, 

The Heavens on you, as you on Britain ſinile; 
Born in the Spring of joy, Divinely Fair, 8 
A Bleſling to the newly blooming Year. 
Prepar d by Nature to eſpouſe a Crown, 
That, and the PRINCE (who wear's it) all your Own. 
Next to the Throne, next to the Nation Dear, 8 
You Joy the Sovereign, and delight the Heir. 


£ 8 1 5 CC - 
Long may you (circl'd in his Royal Arms,) 


Anticipatè an Empire by your Charms. 
Let GEO RG E the Great, enjoy his Royal Duc, 
The PRINCE has Crowns, and Throncs enough, in you. 
. 5 5 | © oe” 
Accept a humble Subjects hearty Prayer, 
Taat you in him may govern Fifty Year. 


So long the Poet with a faithful Wife, 5 ; 


Loving good humour'd unacquaint with Strife, 


Have ttecr'd with Joy thro' Matrimonial Life. 

Admit his Antient Bleſſing then, that you, | 

May wear the Bridal Crown,, that's to your Vertue due. 

The Crown of Peace, of Conſtancy and Love | 

Fruitful on Earth, compleatly Bleſs d above. 
Brigliteſt of Royal Race, permit me now, 

To KING and PRINCE, my Loyalty to ſhow ; 

Two Statues to their laſting Fame I'll raiſe, 


The Subjects Zeal, ſhall be the Sovcraign's Praiſe. 


b 


Perſage of Victory, and high Succeſs, 


© O 


That GEORG A rhe Great, ſhall all our Focs Suppreſs. 
Tac Auſtrian Treatics ſhall in vain Combine, I 
Oar Royal Burnſwick's Race ro Undermine. 

Your Blooming Heroes ſhall the Throne maintain, 


In ſpite of Ruſſia, Germany and Spain: | 


GEORGE, the Support of our Religion, Born, 

No murti'rous Pricſt ſhall dare to lift a Hand, 

Where He proꝛects, or where his Troops Command. 
So ſings the Bard! who, innocently Gay ; 

At Maſquerade ! the Harlequin did play; 

Who dancd, and ſung, and drank his Soveraign's Health, 

Waſhing him Honour, Glory, Life and Wealth. 

May all Tru? Britons on this Day Rejoyce! 

And ling your Praiſes wich a general Voice. 


To 
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To the KRK1 N 
On the 23th of MAY, 1724-3. 
"FEAST CAN IO 
HE Bard who lat: her Royal Highneſs hail'd, 
| And wiſhd all Bleſſings on Jour Race entaifd ; 
Cong ratulates Tour Majeſty in Song, = | 
And prophefies Your Reiga renown'd and long. 
Long fhall the Scepter flouriſh in Your Hand, 
And Truth, and Peace, and Juſtice, bleſs the Land. 
As Honeſt Patriots are employ'd in Place, 
And Sufferers ſhare Jour Royal Ear and Grace; 
Remoteſt Nations ſhall Your Influence own, 
And Rebels yield Your Title to the Crown. 
But, who can ſpeak Tour Loyal Subjects Joy! 
Tour Glorious Actions, every Tongue employ. 
Tet none Your Intereſt Court with greater Zeal, 
Nor, more affetts Britainnia's Common-weal. 
Go, Royal Sir, Religions Grand Support; 
But, ah! Return and Gloriſy our Court. 


Oft may we have Occafion to be gay, 
And Crown with Bowls, the 2.8th of May. 


SECOND CANTO. 


In Spite of all the Popilh Powers combin d, 
The Poles too late their curſt Miſtake ſhall feud. 

Aud let the Emperor, threaten us in vain, 
GEORGE is more ſtrong, and will the Cauſe maintain. 
Let Blenhem and let Barcelona ſpeak! - 
The very Sound ſhould make our Enemies quake. 
And can the Emperor unminaful be, 


Hm Britiſh Troops releiv'd, and ſet him Free. 


O.] would to Head u, that I were Plenipo, 

Td make the beſt of them their Duty know. 

Mov'd by the Terrors, which your Navy's ſpread, 
The trembling Ruſs withdraws, and hides her Head. 
Her boaſted Navy fitted out in Vain. 

Dares now no more with Terrour ſpread the Main, 0 
Juſt ſees the Sea, and Hurry's home again. 

for all their Languages I underſtand, 

Before I was Sir Alexander Brand. 
I learn'd to ſpeak at Dantzick, and at Thorn, 
Eer * ſome that cut a Figure now, avere born. 


2 


—_ is. A. at. > — 


George Mackenzie, Who was ſent Envoy to Poland an! Miſeor „ard is now © 
a Great Man at Paris, who made a Journey to Rome wich Vlliam Lum's Wite, 
the Reaſons may very well be Guelt at. | 


| 149 
To bis Sacred Maj eſty Ning GEO R GFE, on bis 
Binth-Day the 28th of May, 1726. Bybis moſt 
Loyal and Obedient Subject and Servant Sir Alexan- 
der Brand, who had ibe Honour to Preſent bis Ma- 
Jjefly with a like Poem on His Majeſties laſt Birth 
Day, and hopes to do it for many 4 Tear to come. 


AIL Mighty GEORGE, the bcautcous May appears; 
Which Crowns thy Head with Glories, as with Tears; 
The auſpicious Nay, which gave the Hero Birth, 
And with his riſing Fame made glad the Earth —_ 

With ſteady Councils, and with Strength of Hand, 
He Guides the Nations, which he don't Command; 
By his juſt Meaſures, they their Motions Stecr, 

By Int'reſt ſome ſubmit, and ſome by Fear; 
His General Influences the Peace maintain, 
And rule the Kingdoms, where he docs not Reign. 

Remoteſt Regions tremble at his Name, 

His Flects makes Conqueſts, where they never came; 
His Preparations at a Diſtance fright, 
And give him Victory without a Fight ; 

His Fame intimidates the World, and Fear 

Gives Conqueſts, and anticipates the War. 

His Sword undrawn, keeps Europe in ſuſpence, 
And all their Fears and Hopes derive from hence ; 
Chriſtian or Turk, He keeps the World in awe, 

To theſe gives Terror, and to thoſc gives Law; 
Vet while he holds the Fate of Chrifteudome, 
He's all in fate Tranquility at Home. 

Safe in his Care, his People roll in Eaſc, 
Enjoy the ſweets of Commerce, and of Peace; 
And while his Naval Terrors, reach the Poles, 
As far as Winds can blow, or Water rouls. 

A happy Calm ſprcads the well govern'd Ifles, 
He rules abroad by Frowns, at Home by Smiles. 
At his Approach great Empires ſoon Retrcar, 

And Ruffian Glory trembles at his Feer ; 

Duffus and Gordon, muſt Command lay down, 
And Britiſh Sailors Foreign Pay diſown. 
Their threatning Navy awed the Northern Powers, 
But ſhrink at His, and ſcek the Neighb' ring Shores. 
Skulking behind their better guarded Forts, 

They not the Scas inhabit, but the Ports. 

The Nation's Eaſy in his Royal Care, 
Unmoyv'd and unconcern'd-at Peace or War; 
We know that if he draws the Sword, tis Juſt, 
And where Heaven fays Amen, the Nation mult ; 
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Le (5) | | J 
His Ends arc truly Glorious, as their Great, A 

To humble Tyrants, Schemes of Blood defeat; | 

Not to make Conqueſt, but to give Liberty, 

He Fights to ſaye, and Conquerours to ſet Free. 
Long may the Happy Britiſh Influence reign, 

It muſt while he that rais'd it, ſhall ics Power maintain. 

Nothing Diſaſtrious can befall the Realm, 

While ſuch a Pilots always at the Helm; 

Long may we feel the Bleſſings of his Hand. 

And very, very long, may Mighty GEORGE Command. 
Bleſt be the Hours, bleſs this revolving Day, 

While Happy GEORG E ſhall Britain's Scepter ſway; 

His Fame immortal be, His fate be kind, FF 

Bleſs'd with a Race of Heroes ſtill behind; 

The Bleſſing of the newly Blooming Year, 

Upon his growing Progeny appear; 

Like it, be Fruitful, and like it be Gay, 

And GEORGE ſurvive thro many a Month of May. 


On the firſt Day of Auguſt 1726. being the Arniver- 
ſary of bis Majefly's Happy Acceſſion to the Throne, 
by bis moſt Dutiful and Loyal Subject Sir Alexan- 
der Brand, of Brandficld, Kut. 


ST Heav'n, when firſt a Monarch is deſign' d, 
To be the Publick Bleſſing of Mankind, | 

Fails not to form a ſuited Genius too 
For all the mighty Deeds, he has to do. 

Thus GEORGE, for glorious Things by Heav'n inſpir d, 
His Royal Soul with Sacred Ardour fir'd, 
The ſuited Genius does it ſelf proclaim, 
A Head for Glory, and a Hand for Fame. 
Crowns are thrown in, and length of Years combines, 
To add Occaſion to his high Defigns : 
Three willing Nations calls him from a-far 
To be their Guide in Peace, their Hand in War. 

Growing in Years his Glories ſtill increaſe, 
In War he Thunders, and he ſhines in Peace. 
Dame Fortune, which the cunning Men preſage. | 
Courts Kings when young, and quits them in their Age ; | 
Chain'd to his Chariot-Wheels, obſcquious ſtands, 
Still Crowns his Deeds, and waits on his Commands. 
The fright'd World his growing Greatneſs greets, 
And diſtant Nations trembles at his Flects : 
Such Squadrons all at once old Neptune never ſaw, 
They keep three Quarters of the World in Awe: 
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At once they viſit the remoteſt Shore, 

And floating Terrors knock at cy'ry Door; 
Three Empires aw'd at once obey his Will, 
In vain they rage, if he ſays Peace be ſtill : 
At his Approach they take the juſt Alarm, | 
Withdraw their Troops, their threatning Fleets diſarm : 
As once the Sca obey d its natural Lord, : 
They to his high Command fhew juſt the ſame Regard. 


Great Alexander when his Arms had run, 


With deſolating Rage, from Sun to Sun, | 

Wept for morc Worlds to be his Seat of War; 

One to preſerve in Peace is GEORGE E's Care. 
Still may his Influence guide the World to Peace, 

Still may his Fame, and Family incrcaſe; 5 

A young Poſterity of PRINCES ſhine, a 

As future Stars in his IIlIuſtrious Line : 

So Hcav'n, who all Things paſt, and future knows, 

Directs the Bleſſings which he firſt beſtows ; 

Theſe may and ſhall keep up his Royal Name, 

But His own Glories conſtitute his Fame. 


Verſes to Her ROYAL HIGHNESS the Prin- 
ceſs of WALES, on Her Birth-Day, March 1. 
1728-6. By Sir Alexander Brand of Brandsfieid, 

| In Imitation of Anacreon Phillips, &c. 

IFN) R AND, the oldeſt Bard in Life, 

Marry'd Fifty Years t a Wife; 
Who at Maſquerade did Play | 
Harliquin with Humour gay: 
Whole ſharp Truth, by way of Joke, 
Did the Jacobites provoke. | 

2*Hc, who wou'd, it ſome wou'd let him, 

Carve the King, and then wou'd ſet him 
On an Horſe in Abby Royal, 
And do more to prove him Loyal; 

(For Example, a Canal, 125 
Twice as long and broad's the Mall. 
Navigable down to Leith, _ if 

3**Spitc of the Squadrone's Tecth,) 5 


1 * The firſt fix Lins elude 10 biflerical Faſſages formerly publiſb' a by vir Alexander, in 


bis Verſes 10 the King, Prince, Duke of Argyle, and Sir Robt. Walpole, inſerted in this Paper, 


2 * Sir Alexander bas projected a Canal ty be cut at his own Expence, from Leith to the Pa- 


Jace of Holy red-kouſe, and 10 ſet up the King's Statue on Horſe-back, and Prince William's 
there, io convince the Worid of his great Loyalty, and that he 4s no Bankrupt. 


3 * He would nat be miſundetſtood in ſaying Squadrore, for bis Meanirg therein tends ng 


further than to his eldeſt Son, and bis Lawyer, whoſe Name it Cha. B nning lat? Solicitor, 


Son 10 Sir Alexander's own Uncle : They have rais'd a moſt abominabie Lye on Sir Alexan- 
der to the Lords of Seſſion, which te bas Proof of under their own Hands, Now if Sir Alexan- 


der's Sen would ait Pardon before the Lords of Seſſios for the Lye rais'd of him 10 them, and 


aiſo for writing avery undutijul Leiter to him, wherein be tald Sir Alexander. Thet if be gave + 
the 500 1, Ster I. he intended, and did add 10 his eldeft Daughter's Portion, who was i gread 
Streiglis, be would binder bim from receiving bis Rent, Sir Alexander world free forgive 
him, and e bimſeIf as kind, aud generous 4 Fatbef 6s any in Brita in. | 
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Fr, 
He, who ſung you once before, 
And the Prince, and ſeveral more: 

He, who prophely'd {trange Things 
Of a Thorn, a Thorn to Kings; 

He, cven he your Highneſs hails, 
Bur indeed his Fate bewails, 

Thar he cannor, brisk, and gay, 
Cut a Figure on this Day: 

Let his Muſe, his Place ſupply, 
Sing your Birth, and wiſh you Joy ; 
Long may your uncommon Charms 

Fill your Royal Conſort's Arms, 
May your Offspring {till encrealc, 
May you have all Happineſs ; 

And, my utmoſt Wiſh to crown, 
4*May you make my Caſe your own: 

Then I'll rear, with cheerful Hearr, 

5*Frederick's Statue, cut with Art; 
And a thouſand noble Things, 

Wherewithal the Nation rings. 

And when the Princeſſes Three 
Marricd are, my Wife, and me, 
Gladly wou'd reſign our Breath 
To the common Conqueror Death. 
But before I dic, I'd ſing 

Wonders acted by our * ; 

And the Royal Iſſue ſprung 
From his Loins as yet unſung ; 

And were I but Plenipo | 
To the Dy * Court, I'd do 
What the Emperor, and Spain, 
Hope, and try, to do, in vain. 
Well the wiſe Czarma knows 

Who are Friends, and who are Foes, 

Who can help, or do her Harm, 
When to reſt, and when to arm; 

Or if the ſhou'd be miſtaken, 

I'd tell her how to ſave her Bacon; 
For altho' I ſay it, I 7 | 
Know both how, wherefore, and why. 


8 
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4 * That is, ſee Juſtice done him, that he may go home to bis Wife, and die in Peace. 

5 Ii a large new Square, to be cal'd Hanover Square, on Sir Alexander s own Ground, 
within two Musk:t-ſbet of the Weſt of the Cafile of Edinburgh, call d, The King's Valley, as be- 
longing originally io the Kings of Scotland, and defign'd to be effer'd 10 bis Majeſty by Sir Alex- 
andes, as it had been given by bis Majeſty's Predeceſſors 10 John Commendator of Holyred- 
Houſe. N. B Sir Alexander deſigns to + Land either in England or Hanover, being de. 
zermin'd not to live among Scotch Fuftices of the Peace, &. w bave inſulted bim in Coffee- 


4 s, and inthe King's Garden, concerning which s F gceſs now depends before the Lords of 


$eſ[ion, ; 
850 | Fifty 


£79) 
Fifty Years ago, and more, 
6*Herrings I to Dantzick bore, 
And convers d with Folks at Thorn, 
Near to where her ſelf was born: 
In a Word, I'd make it plain 
That the thirty thouſand Men, 
And a Million more to boot, 
May attempt, but cannot do't: 
Britain ſcorns ingrateful Focs, 
And dares take them by the Noſe: 
For the Highlanders are tam'd, 
And moſt Loyal Subjects nam'd; 
Great Argyle and Walpole's Word, 
Does beyond the Roman Sword. 


— — 
— , 
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6 * Sir Alexander was then a Director of the Fiſbery with Sir John Hall, 424 others, and 
knows more of that Affair than any Man living in Scotland. 72 ü 

7 * The Highlenders were in Effet diſarm'd politically by Argyle aud Walpole, before Ge- 
neral Wade went among them. N. B. The Scotch Nobility and Gentry call i the Squadronie, 
are known to the King, Nobility, and Gentry of England to be of as worthy good Families, an 
as faithful and loyal Subjefts, as any in the World, and as ſuch Sir Al-xander values them 
who hs been honour'd to ſerve en all with bis Manufatture of Gili Leather, Cheaper by 50 per | 
Cent. then cou:d be imported from abroad. : 


To bis Royal Highneſs the PR 1 NOE of WALES, 
On his Birth-Day, OQob, 30th. 1726. ar” : 
By Sir Alexander n 


Nother Annual Tribute, Sir, I bring | 
Another Year of Joy and Pcace I fing; 
Revolving Seaſons their juſt Homage pay, 

The Winters grateful, and the Summers ga: 
No PRIN C Es ſuch Serener Joy poſſeſs, | 
Bur ſuch as you, whom Heav'n delights to Bleſs, 
How does his Juſtice diſtant Lands afflict, = | 
Here Earthquakes terrify, there ſpreading Plagues infect. 
The frighted Towns, thro dark Deſtruction mourn'd, 
Their Palaces to ſtately Ruins turn d. 
The falling Turrets in Deſtruction Great, 
Bury whole Cities in the Grave of State. 

While here a gladed Nation ſwims in Joy, 


— . 
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Which nothing (hall diſturb, or can deſtroy. 


Upon your riſing Fortune gladly wait, 

And hope to Crown your Fame with Raies of State, 

Nothing but your great (SIRE) can make us with it late. 
How does the mighty Syſtem of his Reign, ow 

To Heaven of unmatclrd Glorics ſtill contain. 


The 


1 — 
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Bright conſtellated Comets ſhine in View, 
Himſelf the Center, and the Circle 1Z1. _ + 
When to the higher Orb, he ſhall aſcend, 

The Circle, then ſhall to the Center tenc. 
Ihe Courſe of Things ſnall all the Syſtem joyn, 
And Jou in GEO RG Es brighteſt Glories ſhine. 
Mean time the chearful Nations gladly meet, 
And pay this Annual Tribute ar your Feet: 

With crouds of Morning Bleſſings on you wait, 
And all your Wy congratulate ; 

Accept our Joy Great SIR, and (GN Believe, 

As in our Songs, ſo in our Hearts you Live. 


To Her Royal Highneſs the PRINCESS of 
"WALES, on her Binh-Day, March 1f, 


. 
MADAM, 


1 HE Anticnt Knight, who, every Tear, 
| Did, at your Royal Feet, appear; 
Intpir'd from Heaven, in Heavens high Name, 
Thus ſounds again, the Trumpet ou Fame. 
Our Nations Glories, and your Own, 
Ally'd you to the Britiſh Throne: 
A Star, of Magnitude, from far, 
"To ſhine in Britiſb Hemiſphere ; 
Our Heir Apparent's Arms you Grace, 
Soft ning his Joys with your Embrace: 
And, from your mutual Loyes, their Springs: 


A Race of Heroes, and of Kings; 


| Long may the Royal Race encreal(c, 
Theſe, for the War, and thoſe, for Peace: 
The Armies guided, as the Throne, 
With Kings, and Generals, all your Own. 
In vain, ſhall Hain, and Auſtria joyn, 
In vain, ungrateful Powers Combine, 
Great Britains Peace to undermine : 
While GEORGE, the Royal Scepter Sways, 
Britain Commands, and Spain Obeys : 
While Diſtant Empires ſtand in aw, 
And, ſheath the Sword, leaſt he ſhould Draw. 
Let Faction, then, and Rage no more 
In Harry Toothleſs, Babble Gre; 
He muſt be taught a better Amble, 
Or, walk abroad on to'ther Ramble. 
3 
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C10 9 
How ſtrange a Stock in Head, and Face, 
Is wanting to a State Grimmace ! 


May you, in Spite of Party Rage 
Shine in your Race, thro' cvery — a 


— 


the Beautys of your 4 rx 4 5 
On Neis ay the Thrones, with Mothers Luſter tine: 


Long — you keep the Ballance cyen, 
And very late, aſcend to Heaven: 
rays the Knight, who, cvery Year, 
Wil. 2 at your Royal Feet, appcar; 


Relabves » to attend you to the Skeys; 0 va! 
Till, like the Swan, he — 2 Dyes. 


Ar haul” Alexander Brand. 


A New gecentric Poet 


BA ND (Sir Alexa mer, of Brandfield) A True Collection of POEMS 
on the Several Birth-vays of KING GG&DtiGt, and of the PRINCE and 
PRINCESS OF WALES. From the 1st of March 1724-5, to the Ist of 


WTC 1/2/. | No Imprint, but ?Edinburgh 1727. ] | | 


rolio, seyn, pp. 10. FIEST 2b LI 0k. FINE CUrFY. A&A VenY RAE 
COLLECTION OF SEVEN POEMS, UNKNOWN 10 B. M., D. N. B., C. B. E. IL. 
or DOBELL. The printing, which is excellent, suggests an 
Edinburgh press, and Sir alexander was an Edinburgh wan, as 
appears from the Several lengthy footnotes in which he emerges 
from his. previous obscurity as Something of a minor Urquart, 
eccentrically involved in schenes for Improving Scottish trade, 


fis her ies, and navigation, manufacturing gilded leather, erecting 
a statue of Frince Frederick in tdinburgh, and purchasing land & 


neither in england or Hanover, being detcrmuin'a not to live among 
Scotch Justices of the Peace, Se. who have insulted him in 

Coffee-houses. . ." GC. In Several of his curious poems he refers to 
his projects, as well as to politics (of Catherine the Great he | 
gays IId tell her how to save her Bacon”) and trade, and in one, 
„ritten "in imitation of Anacreon Phillips, c, he introduces 


himself as? 


"Brand, the oldest Bard in Life, 
| pvarry'd Fifty Years t'a Wife..." 
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